88                                   AMELIA.

1 I would pawn my life upon his honour; and as for
' women, I do not believe he ever had an attachment
4 to any.'

4 Be it so,' said the doctor. 4 I have only two-things
4 to insist on. The first is, that if ever you change your
4 opinion, this letter may not be the subject of any
4 qiiarrelling or fighting; the other is, that you never
4 mention a word of this to your wife. By the latter
c I shall see whether you can keep a secret; and, if it
* is no otherwise material, it will be a wholesome exer-
4 cise to your mind;^ for the practice of any virtue is a
4 kind of mental exercise, and serves to maintain the
' health and vigour of the soul.'

c I faithfully promise both/ cries Booth. And now
the breakfast entered the room, as did soon after Amelia
and Mrs. Atkinson.

The conversation ran chiefly on the masquerade.; and
Mrs. Atkinson gave an account of several adventures -
there; but whether she told the whole truth with regard
to herself, I will not determine. For certain it is, she
never once mentioned the name of the noble peer.
Amongst the rest, she said there was a young fellow
that had preached a sermon there upon a stool, in praise
of adultery, she believed; for she could not get near
enough to hear the particulars.

During that transaction Booth had been engaged with
the blue domino in another room, so that he knew nothing
of it; so that what Mrs. Atkinson had now said only
brought to his mind the doctor's letter to colonel Bath;
for to him he supposed it was written; and the idea of
the colonel being a lover to Amelia, struck him in so
ridiculous a light, that it threw him into a violent fit
of laughter.

The doctor, who from the natural jealousy of an
author, imputed the agitation of Booth's muscles to his